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fche ground it covered. Several, in the habit of daily at-
tendance, have mentioned to me that they often find them-
selves in divisions they have not before visited. Fancy a
Parisian panorama passage, fancy perhaps a square mile
covered with these arcades, intersecting each other in all
directions, and full of every product of the empire, from
diamonds to dates. This will give you some idea of the
Great Bazaar at Constantinople. The dealers, in every
possible costume, sit cross-legged in their stalls, and dealers
in the same article usually congregate together. The
armourers, the grocers, the pipe-makers, the jewellers, the
shawl-sellers, the librarians, all have their distinct quarter.
Now you walk along a range of stalls filled with fanciful
slippers of cloth and leather, of all colours, embroidered
with gold or powdered with pearls ; now you are m a street
of confectionery; and now you are cheapening a Damascus
sabre in the bazaar of arms, or turning over a. vividly illu-
minated copy of Hafiz in that last stronghold of Turkish
bigotry, the quarter of the vendors of the Koran. The
magnificence, novelty, and variety of the goods on sale, the
whole nation of shopkeepers, all in different di^ess, the
crowds of buyers from all parts of the world, I only hint at
these traits. Here every people has a characteristic cos-
tume, Turks, Greeks, Jews, and Armenians are the staple
population : the latter are numerous. The Armenians wear
round and very unbecoming black caps and flowing robes ;
the Jews, a black hat wreathed with a white handkerchief;
the Greeks, black turbans. The Turks are fond of dress,
and indulge in all combinations of costume. Of late,
among the young men in the capital, it has been the fashion
to discard the huge turban and the ample robes, and they
have formed an exceedingly ungraceful dress upon the
Frank; but vast numbers cling to the national costume,
especially the Asiatics, renowned for the prodigious height
and multifarious folds of their head-gear.